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(because it could not have been possible, that
the earthly Premananda known to us should
have known the warder by name) and so the
warder came and opened the gates for them,
which when done, they both went out and
breathed the breath of life once more so to say
in their own normal plane.

We had had no conversations between us
that time, but only recognised each other from
a distance.

VII.

As I was keeping in hospital for some time
in the usual way, the Dy. Superintendent came
one evening and called on me; he had some
more visitors also that came with him to see
me. "Look here, Mr. Dutt, can you recog-
nise them?** he asked, pointing to the other
visitors that came with him. I looked around and
saw greatly to my astonishment and surprise,
the figures of my revered parents with him.
What undreamed of blessing, it was to me, to
meet them there, quite unexpectedly so to say,
after years of separation, my readers can well